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There would be much more genius, and, what is of more
importance, much more felicity. Federal Unions would
preserve us from the evil consequences of local jealousy,
and might combine in some general legislation of universal
benefit. Italy might then revive, and even England may
regret that she has lost he* Hepiarchy.

In the Campo Santo you trace the history of Art,
There, too, which has not been observed, you may discover
the origin of the arabesques of Baffaelle. The Leaning
Tower is a stumbling-block to architectural antiquarians.
An ancient fresco in the Oampo proves the intention of the
artist. All are acquainted with the towers of Bologna:
few are aware that, in Saragossa, the Spaniards possess a
rival of the architectural caprice of the Pisans.

To this agreeable and silent city I again returned, and
wandered in meditation, amid the stillness of its palaces, I
consider this the period of my life in which whatever in-
tellectual power I possess became fully developed. All
that I can execute hereafter is but the performance of what
I then planned ; nor would a patriarchal term of life permit
me to achieve all that I then meditated. I looked forward
to the immediate fulfilment of my long hopes, to the
achievement of a work which might last with its language,
and the attainment of a great and permanent fame.

I was now meditating over this performance. It is my
habit to contrive in my head the complete work before I
have recourse to the pen which is to execute it, I do not
think that meditation can be too long, or execution too
rapid. It is not merely characters and the general conduct
of the story that I thus prepare, but the connection of
every incident, often whole conversations, sometimes even
slight phrases. A very tenacious memory, which I have
never weakened by having recourse to other modes of
reminiscence, supports me in this process; which, however,
I should confess, is a painful and exhausting effort.
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